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T. Life's gay morn what various ſcenes ariſe | 


To charm the youthful Stranger's wondering ey eyes! 


While ſportive Fancy paints the future fair, 
And Pleaſure chaſes heart-conſuming Care; 
But ah! too ſoon theſe glittering views we God 
The flimſy fabric of th untutored mind, 
Doomed many a {ad anxiety to prove, 
Repulſed alike in Friendſhip as in Love. 


As thus I felt my muſing boſom glo- 
With the long catalogue of human woe, 
The mimic MoxrhREUs o'er my weary | head | 
Waved his light wing and forms fantaſtic ſpread : 
Methought I wandered 0 er a dreary plain, 


Where tempeſts raged, where ceaſcleſs poured the rain, . f 
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In flaſhes thick where lurid lightenings flew, 

| Loud thunder rolled and blaſting Boreas blew, 

Dark clouds above obſcured the face of day, 

Beneath unnumbered dreadful dangers lay, 

Here gloomy gulphs of depth unfathomed frowned, 

| There rocks tremendous formed a horrid mound, 

| | While ſavage beaſts which haunt the midnight ſhade, 

| (By raging hunger ſtill more ſavage made) 
| 
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Around in many a diſmal howl were heard, 


With every momentary gleam appeared. 


Here as I ſtrayed, upon my raptured ſight : 
Burſt a bright Form in all the blaze of light, 
No pomp ſhe ſhewed, the emblem of the vain, 


Plain ſhe appeared, but elegantly plain ; 

A placid ſmile of ſweet engaging grace 

1 Softened the awful glories of her face: 

At her approach no more the tempeſt raged, 

I! Aerial war no rolling thunders waged, 8 
The full- charged elouds from lowering ſkies, no more 

1 In ſhowers tempeſtuous poured their wintry tore ; 2 


The plain where rocks tremendous interpoſed 
Grew ſinooth, and every gloomy cavern cloſed, 
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The ſavage yell that filled th' affrighted vale 

Died in faint murmurs on the diſtant gale. 

\s when ACHILLES his dear Friend deplored, 

Slain by the ſtroke of mighty HzcTor's ſword, 
TazT1s (ſo fable tells) her native main 

Forſook, to bid her ſon no more complain ; 

Brought the bright arms of workmanſhip divine 
Where wrought in gold tranſcendent glories ſhine ; 
He views the glittering gift with ſtern delight, 

And longs to prove it in the thickeſt fight, 

No more he mourns, far other cares controul 

His glowing breaſt, and fill his labouring ſoul; 

Even ſo the radiant Form her charms diſplayed, 
Chaſed the rough ſtorm and cheered the ſhivering ſhade, 
Bade every wild, unruly motion ceaſe, 

And the loud Whirlwind fold its wings in peace, 
While thus ſhe ſpoke : (her voice of muſic ſtole 

In ſtrains of heavenly comfort on my ſoul) 

Ah! ſay, poor Mortal, whither doſt thou ſtray, 
Along this lone, uncomfortable way 

What means that downcaſt look, that heaving figh ? 
* Why ſtarts the tear of ſorrow from thine eye ? 
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Does the falſe world forſake thee ? Has thy mind 
© Leaned on its faith, and found it light as wind ? 
[ © Are theſe a Lover's tears? Ah! doſt thou mourn 
| * From thy fond arms ſome fair companion torn ? 
i Does filial duty weep ? With fatal dart 
i © Has Death's dire hand transfixed a Parent's heart? 
| Art thou thyſelf a Parent? In thy race | 
i Where thou waſt wont unfolding charms to trace) 
ll © Haſt thou perceived the ſalient pulſe to fail, 
ö The lip to quiver, and the cheek grow pale? 
| Oh! haſt thou, heaving deep the ſtruggling ſighs, 
Caught their laſt breath and cloſed their dying eyes? 
And ſeekeſt thou now the manſion of a friend 
* Skilled in diſtreſs his lenient aid to lend? 
* Or haſt thou ever felt mild Friendſhip's power, 
© The firm adherent in the trying hour, | 
© To raiſe thy drooping ſoul with views of peace, 
And bid the war of adverſe paſſions ceaſe ?? 
Once, I replied, it was my lot to ſhare 
© Friendſhip's enlivening ſmile, the bane of care ; 
© Once did indulgent Heaven in union blend 
* The kind Preceptor and the candid Friend : 
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Tas then I felt her pureſt radiance ſhine 
© Full on my heart; her perfect day was mine ; 
© Even now far diſtant from my native home, 
: In vales remote all lonely as I roam, 
Some glimmering rays of vivifying light 
© She deigns to ſhed athwart the gloom of night; 
© Yet griefs there are which wound ſo deep the ſoul, 
* They ſcorn ſubmiſſion to her ſoft controul ; 
* Secret I ſigh, and in the cypreſs ſhade, 
Fit ſcene for ſolitary ſorrow made, 
© The liſtening echos hear my lute complain, 
* Reſponſive murmuring to the plaintive ſtrain ; 
But ah! no friend may penetrate my woe, 
* Sacred to Solitude my numbers flow; 
Then may I hope the time will e' er return, 
When Care ſhall fly and I no longer mourn ?? | 
* Yes, thou mayeſt hope, the gentle Form replied, 
* For I through life thy wandering ſteps will guide; 
Tis mine to ſmoothe the furrowed brow of Pain, 
* And give th' afflicted breaſt its peace again; 
* Or ſhould dire ſorrows deeply wound the ſoul, 
* And ſcorn ſubmiſſion to my ſoft controul, 
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Let {till tis Friendſhip's greateſt bliſs to ſhare, 

* In ſoothing ſympathy another's care ; 

* While throned in realms of love there reigns a we, 

Who condeſcending cheers the gloomy hour : 

* His offspring, ſee! REL1G10N ſpreads her charms 

* Inviting Mortals to her ſheltering arms. 

* Ah! what is Man without REL1c1on's aid? 

Like gold unwrought, his glory loſt in ſhade, 

* Misfortune's flame melts down the ſullen ore, 

* RELIGION moulds the yielding maſs once more, 

* Inſpires refined ſenſations, bids the mind 

* Rejoice or grieve with all of human kind, 

Thus framed, the philanthrophic ſoul receives 

The genuine joys which ſacred Friendſhip gives; 
Come, then, attend my ſteps, I'll be thy guide 

To yonder peaceful dome where I preſide.” 

Sweetly ſhe ſpoke, and caught my yielding arm, 

(Her touch was magic, and her words a charm) 

As on ſhe paſſed the vale more verdant grew, 

And whiſpering ſoft Favonian breezes blew, 

The ſkylark roſe to meet the beaming day, 

And riſing hailed her with his boldeſt lay, 
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The blackbird joined, and from the neighbouring buſh 
Warbled in varied ſtrains the ſhrill-toned thruſh, 

Full flowed the concert, for the plumy throng 

To Love and Friendſhip ſwelled the willing ſong ; 

No jarring diſcord near, no note untrue, 

All, all was ſweet, but all was manly roo. 

So, faint reſemblance, when the vernal ſhower, 

Has ſpread a richer green o'er vale and bower, 
Through the thick cloud which late obſcured his ray 
Breaks the bright ſun and ſhoots redoubled day, 

The tuneful tenants of the vocal grove, 4 
Cheered by the beam, renew their tales of love, 

All nature ſmiles, the gently waving trees 

Expand their gliſtening leaves and court the breeze ; 
Freſh fragrance breathes around, ſweet ſounds employ 


The raviſhed ear, and every ſenſe is Joy 


But hark ! how floating on the whiſpering gale 
Aars more exalted charm the liſtening vale ; 
No more the feathered ſongſters ſtrain their throats, 
But in ſoft ſilence drink th' extatic notes, 
Reſponſive Echos round the ſtrains prolong, 
And thus the Muſe tranſcribed the melting ſong ; 
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ARISE, fair FRIEND$SHI1P, cheer the day, 
And gild the gloom of night ; 
Thy preſence can our griefs allay, 
And put our cares to flight. 


Oh! let us feel thy influence move, 
Expanding o'er the mind, 

And in one golden chain of love 
Connecting all Mankind. 


Cheered by thy animating beams 


Stern Winter learns to glow, 


And Spring's reviving ſeaſon ſeems 
More genuine charms to ſhow. 


Even ſo with Man; thy ſmile can cheer 
The winter of his ſoul, - 

And when reviving ſcenes appear, 
And days delightful roll, 


To heighten all his bliſs below, 
Thou leadeſt his devious way, 
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Where Hope's perennial flowrets blow, 
And ftreams of pleaſure ſtray. 


But if thy beaming ſmile no more 
Illume his cheerleſs breaſt, 

Though his were all the ſhining ſtore, 
Which Cxoks us once poſſeſt, 


Though pleaſures in unceaſing round 
His raptured ſenſes greet, 

All would be ineffectual found 
To make his bliſs complete. 


For Man was never formed to live 
In ſolitary ſhade, 

"Tis his to give and to receive 

Each generous ſocial aid. 


Then, FRIENDSEHL, let thy influence move 
Expanding o'er the mind, 
And in one golden chain of love 
Connecting all Mankind ! 
C 
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Here ceaſed the Song once more the grove reſounds, 


Each warbler ſtrives to reach the rapturous ſounds, 

In vain their muſic thrilled along the grove, 

In vain to reach the rapturous ſounds they ſtrove ; - 
Though Nature's ſelf ſhould pour the ſtrains along, 
Diffuſing all her graces o'er the ſong, r ail Nan 
When Art, expreſſive Art, awakes the wire, 

Dead ſeem her extacies, and cold her fire ; 


Enough that one mild power inſpire the tale 
Which rings in tranſport down the vocal vale. 


Now full in view the modeſt Dome appeared, 

On unadorned Doric columns reared ; 

"Twas ſeated on a gently riſing ground, 

With groves of venerable oaks around, 

Whoſe meeting branches formed a breezy ſhade, 
Where Friend with Friend in cordial converſe ſtrayed, 
| In converſe ſtrayed, or raiſed the ſong of Love, 

1 While anſwering echos harmonized the grove : | 

At diſtance gurgling flowed a lucid rill, #10 

In wild meanders winding down the hill. 
There joined a copious river that below 

Bade through the vale its fertile waters flow, 
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Bade flowers more fragrant raiſe their dewy heads, 
And richer harveſts grace the golden meads. 
Here had I ſtaid my ſteps, with fond ſurvey 
Here had I gazed the fleeting hours away, 

But the fair Goddeſs, Queen of pure Delight, 

o nobler proſpects turned the wandering ſight ; 
For nearer we approached the peaceful ſeat, 

here in ſoft concourſe ſocial Pleaſures meet, 
Before the Manſion's hoſpitable gate 

No gloomy Porter frowned in ſullen ſtate, 

Mild Peace herſelf, Religion's darling child, 

On every gueſt with ſweet attention ſmiled : 
Within no pompous glare engaged the view, 
O'er all was caſt a plain, but pleafing hue, 

Save where the toils of imitative art 

Bade long paſt ages from oblivion ſtart, 

On the rapt eye the breathing figures break 
The glowing canvas ſeems to live and ſpeak. 


*Here firſt, as firſt upon the rolls of Fame 

For virtuous Friendſhip, Heaven-deſcended flame, 
A youthful Figure ſtands ; what manly grace 
And filent eloquence adorn his face ! 

* See Norz 1ft, Page. 31. 
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One hand a Giant's ghaſtly head diſplays, 

One trembling ſtrives a weighty ſword to raiſe, 
The noble ABN ER and the Chiefs around 

Regard the Hero with reſpect profound, 

And Saul himſelf upon his throne of ſtate | 
Owns he preſerved that tottering throne from fate ; 
But yet from none of all the Warrior band 

Did the brave Youth ſuch high reſpe&t command. 
As from the Monarch's Son ; his heart with joy 
Diſtends, and future ſcenes his thoughts employ, 
Upon his cheek expreſſive graces lie, 

And generous Friendſhip gliſtens in his eye, 
Through time and ſpace that eye appears to ſoar, 
And run their unborn hours of pleafure o'er, 

To check the view no ſorrows intervene, 


No wandering cloud of woe obſcures the ſcene. 
Lo! here as down the verdant vale they fray, 
What heartfelt bliſs their cheerful looks diſplay, 
Lo! there the ſanguine walks of war they tread, 
No foe they fear, no threatening danger dread, | 
High whirled above their heads with fatal force 
Their ſwords deſcending hold their rapid courſe ! 
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What withering frowns their altered looks difplay, 
And chaſe the vermeil bluſh of youth away ! 
Alas! too ſoon did Saur's unfeeling ire 
Bid the bright ſpark of kindred flame expire, 
And here the pencil's mimic powers relate 
His wrath and Davip's perſecuted ſtate. 
To cloſe the whole, lo! ſorrowing there he ſtands, 
And mourns the rout of IsRAEL's choſen bands, 
Mourns the ſad fate which overtook his Friend 
And brought his Monarch to a hapleſs end. 


Haſt thou not ſeen a Poplar, tall and fair, 
Lift its gay branches to the vernal air, 
Its leaves expanding court the ſolar ray, 
And bloom luxuriant in the blaze of day: 
Thus Davip late, adorned with every charm, 
Felt Friendſhip's genial ray his boſom warm, 
Felt Hope's mild ſtar its gentleſt influence ſhed, 
And beam benignant on his favoured head, 
While ſmiling Pleaſure winged his circling hours, 
And led his footſteps to her brighteſt bowers. 
Haſt thou not ſeen a Willow, pale and low, 
Weep o'er the waves that murmur as they flow, 
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Through whoſe torn boughs the ſweeping tempeſts roar, 
Scattering its leafy honours on the ſhore ; 

Thus in his breaſt the pangs of deep diſtreſs 

His downcaſt looks and ſtreaming tears confeſs. 

Near him unnoted lies his uſeleſs ſpear, 

Rent are his robes, his heaving boſom bare, 

While from his lps the heartfelt numbers flow 

In all the mournful melody of woe ; 

His Warrior band, a ſympathizing train, | 
Crowd round their Chief, and catch the melting ſtrain. 


{Here fierce ACHILLES ſternly frowning ſat, 
There wept PATROCLUs for his country's fate, 
Beſought the Chief one only boon to give, 
Aid his dear Friends, and bid the Grecians hve, 
Permiſhon aſks in his dread arms to go, 

And ſtrike diſtraction in the fainting foe, 

With him to lead the MyxMiů⁵nSõnuwUiA train 

To mix in fight on ILL1UM's deathful plain; 
Lo! to his wiſh the haughty Chief agrees, 
Wich joy the gathering troops Pa TROcLs ſees, 


With dignity ſupreme AcniLLEs ſtands 
And Heavenward ſpreads his ſupplicating hands, 
See Norz ad, Page 31. 
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With ardent vows atteſts the Powers above, 
* APOLLO, PALLAS, DODONEAN Jove, 
Oh! guide my Friend through yonder hoſtile field, 
© Blunt every dart the TROJAN foe may wield, 
| © Let hoſtile faulchions gleam around in vain, 
„And ſafe return him to theſe eyes again.“ 
Vain wiſhes all, and fruitleſs every prayer, 
Sport of the winds, and toſt in empty air, 
For ſee! ſlow borne along the winding ſhore 
PATROCLUS' corſe, defiled with duſt and gore, 


Approaching to the tent; the menial train 


View the ſad fight, and mourn their patron ſlain, 
The tender females, frantic with deſpair, 

Beat their white breaſts, and rend their golden hair, 
Even ſtern ACHILLES weeps, his haughty ſoul 

Is moved to tears at Friendſhip's ſoft controul ; 
Mournful the Hero ſtands, and down his face 

In filent drops the tears each other chaſe. 


| F*Next a dark, dreary Priſon meets the ſight, 
Where thick, damp walls exclude the ſolar light, 
Bound to the noiſome floor with galling chains, 
A woe-worn Form in deep diſtreſs complains, 


See NQTE gd, Page ga. 
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Rears, all he can, his trembling hands on high, 
And caſts to Heaven a ſupplicating eye, 
While down his cheek the ſtream of ſorrow pours, 
And on his brow deep ſettling ſadneſs lowers ; 
Though down his cheek the trickling ſorrows flow, 
Though gloomy ſadneſs ſettle on his brow, 
Yet through the cloud 'tis eaſy to deſcry 


Some happier proſpect break upon his eye, 
Some rays of conſolation intervene, | 
Pierce the thick gloom and gild the dreary ſcene : 
Soon did I recognize the generous youth, 

For Friendſhip famed and firm unaltered Truth, 
Whom D1onvs10vs, with deſpotic hate, 
Condemned to meet an undeſerved fate ; 

But lo! where PyTHIAS ſtands in eager haſte, 
To bid his Friend the ſweets of Freedom taſte, 
To bid him breathe once more his native air, 
Comfort his Conſort, and his houſe prepare ; 
On Damon's face what grateful raptures riſe, 
Beam through his tears, and ſparkle in his eyes, 
For ſtill down his wan cheek the tears deſcend, 
Leſt hovering Fate o'ertake his noble friend 
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Fre he from diſtant regions could arrive 
T' embrace that Friend uninjured and alive; 
No leſs regret, no leſs diſtfaQting pain 
Feels the brave Youth leſt he return again 
Beneath the axe to yield his forfeit breath, 
And claim the glorious privilege of death : 
Attend we now; th' important hour is near 
Or to confirm or diſhpate his fear, 
Lo! to the block is faithful PrrHIAS led, 
His manly ſoul diſdains the thoughts of dread ; 
No Damon comes, he turns his placid eye 


To where the inſtruments of vengeance he, 
That eye ſpeaks gladneſs, for a beaming ray 

Of hope illumes it with celeſtial day, 

The winds are adverſe, and he hopes may ſend 
Far from theſe fatal ſhores his deareſt Friend, 
Nor could his Damon's lengthened ſtay ſuggeſt 
That perjured thoughts have place within his breaſt: 
High on a moving throne of ſplendid ſtate, 
The Tyrant comes to mark the deed of fate, 
Ranged on all fides, a wide-extended band, 

In dreadful filence, watch the uplifted hand 
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That graſps the gleaming ſword, when ſoon their eyes 


A Youth at diſtance view with fixed ſurprize, 

"Tis Damon's ſelf—upon a foaming ſteel 

He comes, he comes, with yet increaſing ſpeed, - 
Celeſtial friendſhip fires his ardent courſe, 

And ſtrings his nerves with more than mortal force. 
Once more a ſcene to genuine Friendſhip due 

In vivid tints attracts the raptured view ; 

Behold the generous Youths—in ſtrict embrace 
They ſtand, and tears of joy bedew each face, 


Lo! Dionys1vs owns the awful power, 


Which arms with fortitude the fatal hour, 

A deſpot now no more, his dire decree _ 
Reverſed, he bids the captive Friends be free, 
And with a ſuppliant's humble voice demands 
To join them in fair Friendſhip's ſacred bands. 


T Here youthful Sciero and his LzL1vs ſtood, 
＋ There the two Indians for their country's good, 
Locked in each other's arms, their vital breath 


Dauntleſs reſigned, and, ruſhed on certain death, 


While CorTE2z, at the bold attempt amazed, 
From the high Temple's ſplendid turrets gazed. 


+ See NoTE 4th, Page 37. See NoTE sch, Page 39. 
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But ah! the Muſe, as ſounds her vocal ſhell, 
Deſpairs the various graceful ſcenes to tell, 

Deſpairs to ſing each conſecrated name, 

Which Friendſhip gives to never-dying Fame, 

Yet ſuch ſweet charms the breathing forms inſpire, 


All claim remembrance of the votive lyre. 


Here long I gazed, for ſtill my wondering view 
Succeſhve ſcenes of varying beauty drew ; 
Turning at length, I ſaw a reverend Sage, 

Whoſe hoary locks proclaimed the power of age ; 
In act to ſpeak, while round him eager ran 
A liſtening croud, and thus the Bard began: 


FRIENDSHEP, to thee be laſting lays addreſt, | 
Thou poureſt the lenient balm when Fortune frowns, 

Sootheſt the wild throbbings of the woe-worn breaſt, 
And all our joys thy cheering preſence crowns, 


And even when o'er BRITANNIA's ſea-girt Ifle 
The poliſhed arts no patron taught to ſhine, 
Thy influence bade the dreary deſert ſmile, 
And ſnow-clad SNOwDEN's rugged brow refine. 
| E 2 


400 


. 


Great ALFRED felt thy luſtre-darting power, 
In bright effulgence beam upon his ſoul ; 


Oft had he trod fair Learming's favoured bower, 


Where pure PIERIAN waters ſparkling roll: 


From the clear ſource he caught the ſallying ſpring, 


And copious draughts enlarged his feeling mind, 
A tender Father, an heroic King, 
To deeds of undecaying fame inclined, 


His was the breaſt where gentle thoughts reſide, 
His the mild eye that ſhed Compaſſion's tear, 
His the firm hand for injured worth that tried 


The vigorous force of his revengeful ſpear. 


Ah! generous Prince, tis thine in turn to know 
Ihe deep diſtreſs which adverſe fortune brings, 
"Tis thine to drink the bitter cup of woe, 
And prove how frail are ſublunary things. 


For from the frozen North the boiſterous DAN Es 
| Oer the defenceleſs land their myriads led, 
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From {hore to ſhore dire devaſtation reigns, 
And all the fiends of war their horrors ſhed. 


Driven from his throne, the Prince is doomed to rove 
Through trackleſs foreſts with a ſlender band, 
Ceaſeleſs he weeps, the object of his love 
His Country, bleeding by a Tyrant's hand. 


Driven from his throne, bereft of every beam 
Of radiant hope which late illumed his mind, 
No more his lyre awakes the wonted theme, 


Silent, or murmuring to the moaning wind. 


Yet ſtill Compaſſion reigned within his breaſt, 
And meek-eyed Charity, divinely fair, 

No want forbade to ſuccour the diſtreſt, 
* Nor his laſt loaf with Penury's ſon to ſhare. 


Illuſtrious deed ! and worthy the rewards 
Conferred by Homer's life-beſtowing lyre ; 
Though loſt to him, yet ſhall the BxrrIisH Bards 
Still to the great, the glorious theme aſpire. 

* See NOTE 6th, Page 40. 
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But now revolves he in his manly breaſt 
To make the Danes their ill-got power reſign, 
Bright omens of ſucceſs appear confeſt, 
And Friendſhip ſmiles upon the great defign. 


In the cloſe covert of a neighbouring wood 
His ſlender band await their leader's call, 
Long proved in toil and laviſh of their blood, 

For him reſolved to conquer or to fall. 


| But firſt to view the poſture of the foe 
Clad in a Minſtrel's garb he bends his way, 
While from his lips the martial numbers flow, 
And hſtening rocks reſound the lofty lay. 


Locked in the arms of Sloth he fees thera laid, 
While wine and ſong their liſtleſs hours employ, 
To meet the foe no preparation made, 
And all their courage fank in ſenſeleſs joy. 


Rejoiced he ſees, and from his founding lyre 
Bright Hope awakes a more impaſſioned ftrain, 
| See NoTE 7th, Page 41. 


©... 


Fills every chord with renovated fire, 
And charms with loftier ſounds the hſtening train. 


Once more in Selwood's groves he meets his Friends, 
With fixt reſolve, and courage more elate ; 
For now, even now, the favouring hour impends 


To free his Country from o'erwhelming fate. 


And now th' embattled ſquadrons move along, 
Loud ſhouts ariſe, the thirſty faulchions glare, 
Dread horror reigns the trembling foes among, 


And groaning carnage, and confuſed deſpair. 


As o'er the placid boſom of the main 
When not a ſtraggling zephyr rudely ſtrays, 
And from the jutting rock ſome artleſs Swain 
Pleaſed in the glaſſy flood his ſhade ſurveys ; 


Full oft the tempeſt comes with ſudden ſweep, 
High on its wings the roaring thunder flies, 


Loud howl the raging whirlwinds o'er the deep, 


And waves on waves ſeem mounting to the ſkies ;— 
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( 24 ) 

Ah! where is now the gentle Swain, who late 
The glaſſy flood with pleaſed attention eyed? 

Trembling he flies, and ſure he deems that fate 
Hangs darkly brooding o'er the boiling tide. 


*Twas thus the DAN Es too long inglorious lay, 
Careleſs of all that fires the martial mind, 

In mirthful eaſe conſumed the fleeting day, 
And to the winds intruding cares reſigned. 


But ah ! where Baccuvs poured his ſparkling ſtore, 
And Comus came, a laughter-loving gueſt, 

Stern Mars terrific frowns, all bathed in gore, 
And fell BELLONA rears her ſnaky creſt ;' 


Where flamed the fury of great ALrreD's ſword, 
There bled the brave, there fiercer raged the fight :— 
But ah! theſe martial clangors ill accord | 
With the calm joys which gives the Muſe delight. 


| | Enough that full ſucceſs attends his arms, 
 - 
{| | Gladly ſhe tunes her reed to happier days, 
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When ſocial Pleaſure ſpreads her ſofteſt charms, 
And ſmiling Plenty all her gifts diſplays. 


For ſoon beneath his unremitted care 
Returning Peace revives the drooping Iſle, 
Fair Science comes the friendly beam to ſhare, 


And Fancy revels in her favouring ſmile. 


Oh, happy ALB1oNn ! now thy vernal vales 
Reſound the jocund lays of love and joy, 

Through the lone grove no wandering ſhepherd wails 
That martial feats his rural bliſs deſtroy. 


And you, ye generous Band, whoſe matchleſs power 
Snatched from diſgrace your Country's injured name, 

For you ſhall Friendſhip rear the roſeate bower, 
And ſteel-clad Valour twine the-wreathe of Fame. 


To thee, great Prince, our warmeſt thanks belong, 
Thy warlike deeds, thy wiſe reſolves ſhall live 
While ALBION's ſons ſhall love the martial ſong, 
Or gentler themes more genuine tranſports give. 
8 | 
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Here died the ſoothing accents on my ear, 

Yet ſtill the liſtening audience leaned to hear, - 
Their pleading looks ſeemed wiſhful to prolong 
The melting magic of the lofty ſong; 

For ſure in every boſom glowed the flame 


Of Virtue, kindled by the breath of Fame. 


The Sage beheld their zeal with joy confeſt, 
And thus the feelings of his ſoul expreſt : 
© Ye youthful train, whoſe ardent wiſhes roam 
© The untried heights of Honour's ſacred dome, 
© Your great example ſee, before your eyes 
Let Fancy bid th' illuſtrious Monarch riſe, 
* Tranſcribe his life, live all his actions o'er, 
* And be what generous ALFRED was before ; 
« So future Bards your merits ſhall proclaim, 
* And future Heroes emulate your fame— 
* So brighter laurels ſhall ſurround your brows 
Than all BELLONA's blood-ſtained wreath beſtows.” 


_ 
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Thus Friendſhip, like the parent Eagle, tries 
To lure her infant offspring to the ſkies :;— 
Come then, dear O, my reſolution aid, 
Ere Folly's fickle band my breaſt invade; 

Lo! radiant Virtue here has deigned to ſmile, 
Teach me for her to meliorate the ſoil, 
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Teach me to woo aright the Heavenly gueſt, 
And claſp her glowing beauties to my breaſt, 
Teach me to live upon her look, and own 
Celeſtial comfort dwells with her alone ; 

And thus engaged in Friendſhip's nobleſt care, 
Oh! be it thine her genuine joys to ſhare, 
Oh! be it thine the pureſt bliſs to know, 
Which Mortals e' er can taſte in realms below. 
Oh ! ſunlike Friendſhip, gracious Goddeſs, ſay 
Wilt thou not deign to lend thy lovelieſt ray ? 
Wilt thou not deign to animate the deed, 
Thyſelf th' inſpirer, and thyſelf the meed ? 
Wilt thou not deign to ſwell the heartfelt joy, 
Which Virtue gives and nothing can deſtroy ? 
Refulgent Power! if ſuch thy glorious aim, 
If ſuch the honours that attend thy name, 
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To thee, to thee, I dedicate my youth, 

With every vow of unrepenting truth, 

And oh! benignant Goddeſs, kindly ſhed 

Each virtuous bleſling on thy Votary's head. 

I ſpoke ; the Goddeſs ſmiled upon my prayer, 

And the gay Viſion melted into air, | 

Yet the ſweet Form ſtill lives within my breaſt, 

And ſmoothes the wintry frowns of Care to reſt, 

Still ſhall ſhe live my boſom's gentle Queen, 

Till Death's chill curtain drop, and cloſe this earthly ſcene. 


: :  SONNET 
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SONNET J. 


* FRIENDSHIP, I owe thee much:* Lo! I have paid 
One little part of what 1s juſtly thine ; 

Dear to the Muſe thou art, the gentle maid 
In her bright mirror bids thy charms refine ; 


Thoſe various charms too much ſhe cannot praiſe, 
The ſmile ethereal playing on the face, 

Of power the ſorrow-drooping ſoul to raiſe, 
And in its wonted ſeat fair Hope replace, 


The pitying tear, the ſympathizing ſigh, 
Where dwells ſoft Pleaſure in a penſive form, 
Friendſhip, are thine ; and thine th' undaunted eye, 
The ſteadfaſt look that braves the adverſe ſtorm. 


Involved in clouds of Envy, Care and Strife, 
Without thy brightening beam, ah! what were Human Life. 
H 
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SONNET IL—To a FRIEND. 


HERE pauſe, my Muſe, not the united rage 
* Of Jovx, of VULCAN, of conſuming Time 


Thy ſong can injure ; ſpotleſs is the page, 
And fated Fame's ethereal heights to climb.'* 


Thus su full many a boaſting Bard of yore, 
Thus THINEs full many a Bard of modern days, 
Though ſkilled to check the verſe which thus would ſoar, 
And court with humbler voice poetic praiſe. 


When Friends approve tis ſweet, tis paſſing ſweet, 
(Let me to thee my ſecret wiſhes own) 

Even I have hopes their partial praiſe to meet, 
Nor paſs my life unheeded and unknown. 


Trembles my timid. Muſe, and much I fear 
Her rugged rhymes may wound the poliſhed ear. 
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Line 223, Here firſt, as firſt upon the rolls of Fame. 


Ir was the opinion of CowLEV, that every Book of the Bible is either 
already moſt admirable and exalted pieces of poetry, or the beſt materials 
© in the world for it.“ 


The Friendſhip of JoNnaTHAN and David is peculiarly intereſting : Indeed 
the whole Hiſtory of Dav1d, beginning at the 16th chapter of the 1 Book 
of SAMUEL, and continued to the 11th verſe of the 2d chapter of Kincs, 
abounds with remarkable incidents; though the ſubject of the preſent Poem 
neceſſarily confined the Author to thoſe only which relate to his Friendſhip 


with JONATHAN. 
NOTE Il 
Line 285,—Here fierce ACHILLEs ſternly frowning fat. 


THE Friendſhip of AchILLES and PaTRocLUs, fo elegantly deſcribed by 
Homes, is, perhaps, too well known to need any reference. The particular 


circumſtances here alluded to, may be found in the 16th and following 


Books of the ILIAp. THE 
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32 
Tu Author hopes ſome little ſimilarity of expreſſion may be excuſed in 


this part of the Poem, as every one knows the difliculty of avoiding it in 


ſuch caſes. 


He is not conſcious, however, of having taken more than one whole line 


from the illuſtrious ENGLISH Homes. 


NUTS Oo 


Line 311,—Next a dark, dreary Priſon meets the ſight. 


THE ſtory of Damon and PyrHIAs exhibits an heroic inſtance of Friend. 
ſhip. —The Reader will not be diſpleaſed to peruſe the following account of 
it, from BrookEes's Fool of Quality. 


C WHEN Danon was ſentenced by Diownys1us of SyrRacuss to die on 2 


© certain day, he begged permiſſion, in the interim, to retire to his own 


© Country, to ſet the affairs of his diſconſolate family in order.— This the 
Tyrant deſigned peremptorily to refuſe, by granting it (as he conceived) 


© on the impoſlible conditions of his procuring ſome one to remain as hoſtage 
© for his return, under equal forfeiture of life. PyTHI1Aas heard the condi. 


< tions, and, without waiting for an application on the part of Damon, 
© inſtantly offered himſelf as ſecurity for his Friend, which being accepted, 
© Damon was ſet at liberty. The King and all the Courtiers were aſtoniſhed 
< at this action; and therefore, when the day of execution drew near, his 


Majeſty 


ne 


l 
Majeſty had the curioſity to viſit PyTHaAs in his confinement. After ſome 
« converſation on the ſubject of Friendſhip, in which the Tyrant delivered it 


« 25 his opinion that Self- Intereſt was the ſole mover of human actions —as 


© for Virtue, Friendſhip, Benevolence, Love of one's Country, and the like, 
© he looked upon them as terms invented by the wiſe, to keep in awe and 
< impoſe upon the weak: 


e My Lord,” ſaid PyTHIASs, with a firm voice and noble aſpect, I would 
<« it were poſſible that I might ſuffer a thouſand deaths rather than my 
c Friend ſhould fail in any article of his honour. He cannot fail therein, 
« my Lord; I am as confident of his virtue as I am of my own exiſtence— 
ce but I pray, I beſeech the Gods, to preſerve the life and integrity of my 
ce Damon together: Oppoſe him, ye winds q prevent- the eagerneſs and 
ce impatience of his honourable endeavours, and ſuffer him not to arrive 
ce till by my death I have redeemed a life a thouſand times of more conſe- 
& quence, of more value, than my own ; more eſtimable to his lovely wife, 
ce to his precious little innocents, to his friends, to his country, -O ! leave 
© me not to die the worſt of deaths in my DAMN.“ 


© Diowvs1vs felt himſelf awed and confounded by the dignity of theſe 
* ſentiments, and by the manner in which they were uttered ; he felt his 
heart ſtruck with a flight ſenſe of invading truth, but it ſerved rather to 


perplex 
I 
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< perplex than undeceive him.— The fatal day arrived; PyrHIAS was 
© brought forth, and walked amidſt the Guards with a ſerious but ſatisfied 
© air to the place of execution.—Dionvys1vs was already there; he was 
* exalted on a moving throne, drawn by ſix white horſes, and ſat penſive 
and attentive to the Prifoner.—-PyTHI1As came; he vaulted lightly on the 

© ſcaffold, and beholding for ſome time the apparatus of his death, he 
© turned with a placid countenance, and addreſſed the ſpeators ;— 


« My prayers are heard,” he cried, © the Gods are propitious ; you 
* know, my Friends, that the winds have been contrary till yeſterday— 
% Damon could not come ; he could not conquer impoſlibilities ; he will 
pe here to-morrow, and the blood which is ſhed to-day ſhall have ran- 
“ ſomed the life of my Friend. Oh! could I eraſe from your boſoms every 
00 doubt, every mean ſuf) icion of the Man for whom I am about to ſuffer, 
1 ſhould go to death = as I would to my bridal: Be it ſufficient, in 
ee the mean time, that my Friend will be found noble, that his truth is 
““ unimpeachable, that he will ſpeedily prove it, that he is now on his way, 
„ hurrying on, accuſing himſelf, the adverſe elements and the Gods. But 
& I haſten to prevent his ſpeed : Executioner, to your office! | 


As he pronounced the laſt words, a buzz began to ariſe among the 
5 remoteſt of the people; a diſtant voice was heard, the croud caught the 


£ words, 


co 


* words, and © Stop, ſtop the execution,” was repeated by the whole aſſem- 


« bly : a Man came at full ſpeed; the throng gave way to his approach: he 
vas mounted on a ſteed of foam: in an inſtant he was off his horſe, on 
the ſcaffold, and held PyTHias ſtraitly embraced :—* You are ſafe,” he 
© cried, © you are ſafe, my Friend, my beloved Friend; the Gods be 
« praiſed, you are ſafe. —I have now nothing but death to ſuffer, and I am 
« delivered from the anguiſh of thoſe reproaches which I gave myſelf for 
e having endangered a life ſo much dearer than my own.” Pale, cold and 
© half lifeleſs in the arms of his Damon, PyrhHiAs replied in broken accents, 
« Fatal haſte! Cruel impatience ! What envious Powers have wrought im- 
e poſſibilities in your favour ? But I will not be wholly ER IN 


« I cannot die to ſave, I will not ſurvive you.” 


Diowys1vs heard, beheld and conſidered all with aſtoniſhment. Live, 
« live, ye incomparable pair,“ he cried, © ye have borne unqueſtionable 
« teſtimony to the exiſtence of Virtue ; and that Virtue equally evinces the 
« exiſtence of a GOD to reward it.—Live happy, live renowned! and, oh! 


form me by your precepts, as ye have invited me by your example, to 
be worthy of the participation of ſo ſacred a Friendſhip.” 


NOTE IT. 
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( 35 ) 
NOTE I. 


Line 375, Here youthful Scipio and his LzL1vs ſtood. 


SCIPIO and LALIUS were two noble Romans, united in the ſtricteſt 
bands of an elegant and fincere Friendſhip. 


Cioxxo, in his Treatiſe de Amicitid, has put the following paſſage into the 
mouth of the latter : 


© EqQuipem ex omnibus rebus, quas mihi aut fortuna, aut natura tribuit, 
© nihil habeo, quod cum amicitia Scipionis poſſim comparare. In hac mihi 
© de repub. conſenſus, in hac rerum privatarum conſilium; in eadem requies 
< plena oblectationis fuit. Nunquam illum ne minima quidem re offendi, 
5 quod quidem ſenſerim; nihil audivi ex eo ipſe, quod nollem. Una Domus 
© erat, idem victus, iſque communis: Neque ſolum militia, ſed etiam pere- 
© prinationes, ruſticationeſque communes.—Nam quid ego de ſtudiis dicam 

© cognoſcendi ſemper aliquid atque diſcendi ? In quibus remoti ab oculis 

© populi, omne otioſium tempus contrivimus.* 


Or all the favours I enjoy, either from the bounty of nature or fortune, 
£ look upon none as comparable to the Friendſhip of Scirio. Our ſenti- 
© ments 


9 

ments with reſpect to politics were perfectly ſimilar; our advice in private 
affairs mutual; and both of us felt the ſame tranquil delight in each other's 
© company.—Never did I, to my knowledge, in the leaſt offend him; nor 
ever did a ſingle expreſſion eſcape him which I was not pleaſed to hear. — 
One houſe and one table were provided at our common expence; and not 
only during the wars, but alſo when on our travels and in our rural re- 
£ treats, we choſe to be together. Why ſhould I enlarge upon our ſtudies ; 


in which, ſecluded from the crowd, we wore away our leiſure in the ac- 
« quiſition of uſeful Knowledge ?? 


Cicgro takes occaſion to mention theſe two illuſtrious perſonages in 


many other parts of his writings ; but if the above be a true picture, it is 
ſufficient to ſhew the affectionate regard which ſubſiſted between them. 
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NOTE Wt; - 


Line 376,—There the two Indians for their Country's goed. 


ANTONIO ps SOLIS, in his Hiſtory of the Conqueſt of Mxxico, relates, 
that © two valiant Indians, during an engagement at the Temple in Mzx1co, 
© refolved to facrifice their lives for the benefit of their Country; believing 
© that they ſhould finiſh the war by their deaths. To this purpoſe they had 
© both agreed to precipitate themſelves from the rails, on that fide where 

there were no ſtairs, and to carry Cox rRz along with them. They ſtood 

'© together watching an opportunity, and immediately when they Gove. bin 
© near the precipice, they flung down their arms, and approached him like 
« deſerters coming to ſurrender—and being before him, they bent their 
© knees in the poſture of ſuppliants ; when all on a ſudden they ſeized him, 
© and uſed their utmoſt efforts to force him to the precipice ; but he, not 
© without difficulty, broke loofe, and got clear of them; when at the ſame 
* inſtant they threw themſelves headlong to the ground, and were daſhed 


© to Pieces. 


« CoxTzz remained rather aftoniſhed than angry; he was ſenſible of the 
© imminent danger he had been in, by the death of the aggreſſors; but was 
© not much diſpleaſed at their boldneſs, upon account of the bravery of the 


© attempt.” 


SEE 


he 


E 


1683 
SER likewiſe a beautiful Poem by IxRxINOHAM, entitled © The MzxICAN 
FalEN DS, founded upon the foregoing facts. 


% 
NOTE VI. 


Line 432,—Nor his laſt loaf with Penury's ſon to ſhare. 


THE circumſtance of ALrzz's dividing his laſt loaf with a poor Pilgrim 


during his retreat, is, according to B1CcKNEzLL, related by all the old Hiſto- 


rians of that period: Though Humz has omitted it in his Hiſtory of 
England, the mention of it in theſe venerable records of antiquity is ſurely 
excuſe ſufficient for the encomiums of the Muſe. be 


NOTE vn 


For- ir 


Line 445. But firſt to view the poſture of the foe. 


© ALFRED reſolved, himſelf, to inſpect the ſituation of the enemy, and 
© to judge « of the probability of ſucceſs. For this purpoſe he entered their 
© camp under the diſguiſe of a Harper, and paſſed unſuſpected through 
6: every quarter. He fo entertained them with his neue, and facetious 


**} bümours, i that he met with a welcome reception; and was even intro- 
* duced t to Gu rudbu, heir Prince's tent. He remarked the ſupine ſecurity 
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7 'of the Daxizs, their contempt of the EnoLisn, their negligence i in foraging 


* and plundering, and their diſſolute 1 of what they got by b | 
and violence. 5 


+ 
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